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Select Hlisccllann. I

From Chamber's Edinbnrgh Journal.
A Winter I nder Ground.

The short bet glorious summer of Lapland was
drawing to a cloee, and I remembered with regret
that the hour of my departure from Kublitz was
at hand. Kublitz is a place little known. It lies
in Swedish Lapland , about a hundred and fifty
miles beyond the extreme limits of Norway; anil
its silvery river and emerald pastures are sur-

rounded by the fitrstretching moorlands, of which
by far the greater part of the country consists.

V.nd the people? I uever met a young face or
an old on iwaf these simple folks that had not
a peasant uiile (or the stranger: I never went
into a Lapland hut without finding a kindly wel-

come, for my worthy little hosts would hustle to
fill the biggest bowl with milk, and the largest
basket with berries, and to produce great piles of
"smolk" and dried fish from the sea coast, and,
luxury unparalleled, perhaps even a great black
loaf brought all the way from Norway (for Lap-lau- d

has no bread) to do honor to the foreign us
guest. How could 1 help growing fond of these
queer, elfin-lookin- soft hearted people?

The village of Kublitz was built of green
boughs and wattles, the posts alone which sup-
ported each cottage being of pine timber. In
fact, the huts were not cottages they were leafy
booths, such u the roving Tartar sometimes con-
structs;

or
and these summer palaces of living ver-

dure added to the holiday air of the place, and
were suggestive of a perpetual pic nic. But the
true houses were under the earth, not above its in
surface. The srreen tents I have been describing
were mere temporary pavilions; and beneath them
with only a low chimney, like a magnified mole-

hill peeping above ground, were the true homes of
the Laplanders, the cavern ed store houses for all
their earthly wealth, and their own dwellings, for
more than nine months of the year. And now the
time was coming when the green booths were to
be deserted, ami the sun to vanish, and the strange
underground l.fc, like a mole's, was to begin

for the long, iron-boun- Arctic winter.
Peter Wow, the chief man of the village, in
whose wigwam I dwelt, warned me that the day-
light would speedily cease, and that he had better
prepare the boat to convev me down the river
southward, so that I might reach Norway "be-
fore

in
it got dark."

A strange idea seized me what if I were to
stop behind! I have been here through the day-
light, the long three months' day, that pnzzled
me terribly at first, and robbed me of my sleep
and made me blink tike an owl at the unwearying
sun that would shine at midnight, and upset all
the habits of my previous life. I recollected
what a strange sensation that had been, how new,
fresh and piquant; and it is not often, let me tell
you, that a somewhat world-wor- n and world-wearie- d

man, who has passed the high climac
teric, can discover a sensation that shall be at
once new, fresh and piquant. I had promised to
spend Christmas with mv sister in Gloucester-
shire, to be sure; but, "pshaw!" thought I, "I
can go next summer. Maria Jane hasn't seen
aae these eighteen years or more, so she can pro-
bably wait till Easter; and my nephews and
neices won't fret too much. I dare say. about the

of an uncle they have never set
their juvenile eves upon. Mv mind is made up.
I'll star all night."

A pretty long night, too, reader a night that
begins in early October and ends in June. Hav-

ing
a

tried rjerpetual daylight, I was going to see
how I liked its antipodes.

A Lapland winter hut has generally two draw-
backs, of a nature almost unbearable to Euro-
peans it is too crowded, and shockingly smoky.
But Peter Wow, chief of th village, was a rich
man. in his way, and had a roomy and commodi-
ous set of caverns for his dwelling, with furs and
eider down quite in plenty, as became the owner
of five hundred reindeer. The family slept in a
quaint-tier-o- f little box beds about the usual
length of migoeette troughs, which were sunk
into the clay walls like a row of sleeping berths
on a packet ship But I, who was a distinguished
foreigner, had a den to myself, such m a hermit
of especially austere and g tendencies
might have constructed, for it was withont a win-
dow of any kind, and air was admitted by means
of the hollow trunk of an alder tree, which had
been thrust through the roof of the cave, and
sjnde a sort of a wooden shaft overhead. The
floor was carpeted, however, with soft dried moss,
softer and more luxurious than the most costly
three-plie- d velvet that ever loom wove; the bed
was a pile of dressed deer skins, a supple and
pliant as silk; a copper lamp hung by a chain
from the roof; I had pillows and bolsters stuffed
with the plumage of the eider duck and the wild
swan, two bear skin coverlets, and at least a
dozen quilts of yielding eider down ; and crown-
ing magnificence! there was an
chest of oaken crawer, with brass handles and
key-plate- to which Peter Wow pointed proudly,
as to a proof of intercourse with the civilized
world of modern Europe. It wasevidentlv some
relic f a wreck off the North Cape, and had
been dragged many a weary mile by the patient
deer that drew the sledges. I fancied the scent
of the sea hung about it -- rill

Scarcely were we snug!;- - established in our un-

derground quarters, when one fine evening I was
summoned tojo n a solemn procession which an
nually . according to immemorial custom, as-

cended a neigliboring hill to see the last sun for
that year and Sal the orb of day good bye." It
was a strange picturesque sight, and not without
He touohing puthos, that assemblage of villagers,
of every age, from the wrinkled grandsire who
tottered on his staff, and with a palsy shaken
hand shaded his aged eyes as he watched the fast
declining sun which was setting, not for a night,
but for a dreary winter, and which he might
scarcely hope to mark again, down to the child
whose wandering eyes noted the scene for the
first time -i- m-e its reason legan to dawn. All
were there the maidens and young men, the
reverend elders, the feeble crones, who shivered
alreadv in the strange ominous chill that per-

vaded the air, the hardy hunters, the no less
hard v shepherds, or rather deer-herd- s old and
young were gazing with a common purpose and
common intensity of feeling upon the sinking
luminary.

All kinds of wild im.''::i r all manner of
poetic memores. rushed in upon my mind as the
sun approached the horizon, and prepared for the
final plunge. The wild and mvstic verses of
Tegner, perhaps suggested by that very spectacle
of death of the Northern Sun, recurred to me
with a boding clearness. I began to wonder

I had not leen verv rash and absurd m
w shing to stop a winter in Lapland, like a mole
in his burro 1 I began t sigh alter Ixloucester
shire, where the sun would shine out many a day
or. the crisp snow and frost silvered boughs when
I should be left in Cimmerian darkness. Plunge!
the red sun had Hashed down below the horizon.
A heavv twilight settled, as if bv magic, over the
fair landscape, stil! gilded bv the smiles of sum
mer. Alas! the good fairy, so beneficent, so
bright, in her rainbow pjbe, studded with flowers
was gone, and King Frost was to reign over the
devasted realms. Hark! the long wailing ca-

dences of the sweet, sad chant an old, old
heathen chant, of the days when Frey was wor-

shipped. Now for the long, long night! Already,
as we turned to quit the hill, after straining our
eyes until the last faint glow had died away
already an icy breeze had sprung up from the dim
north west, and I shivered and wrapped my cloak
around me at the sudden sensation of cold. "It
is the snow-wind,- " said an old Laplander as we
passed down to the village; "no more flowers for
the lasses to hriid :n their hair this year."

I must confess that I felt uncommonly like a
frightened child alone in the dark . and regretted
mv whim for staying a mom; the Lips.

But that night there were high revels held
among the dwellers in eaves. Peter Wow, as a
chief of the village, entertained all the beanty
and wealth (all the ugliness and pover.y as well
of Kublitz in his hospitable halls underground.
Torches blazed and sputtered, lamps, fed by seal
oil and deer's fat, were lighted ami hung to every
bracket awl projection through all the subterra-
nean dwelling; and at a very early hour the nton
otonons but impatient beating of the Lapland. I .1 . . .. ...unun summoned me gue-t- s. .u rvublit. was
there, young and old. in holiday parb. There
were games and sweetmeats for the children,
dancing for the lads and lasses, and abundance of
tobacco, gossi

.
i und strong liquors for the sena

f - i 'Ii a at m

ors oi tne vuage. a a?t remueer a lovefv
milk-whit- e creature, almost hidden by the flowers
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with which it was garlanded was led through
the rooms by ropes of roses held by six young
maidens. Six young hunters followed, each with

drawn sword, with which they were presently to
figure in the ancient sword dance of Scandinavia.
The orchestra, composed of the strangest-lookin- g

instruments, still managet. for the Lips are a
very musical people to discourse sweet sounds,
now of wild pathos, now almost maddeningly gay
and exciting. Such hearty, vigorous, agile dam
ing 1 never beheld. Even to the gayest circles ot
Stockholm, a primitive capital, in which the el
egant world has not become too languid for en-

joyment, those Lapland dancers would have been
wonders, and yet there .vas nothing lioisterous or
ungainly in their movements. Indeed, they were

sprightly and almost as small as fairies, ami
had something of fawn-lik- elasticity and grace

childhood in all their motions. Indeed it was
marvelous sight, that assembly of small folks

under the level of the earth, ami it put me in
mind of w hat I had heard of the Danione Shear

the Scottish legends, and their revelry within
some haanted hill. I could hardly help fancying

was really a captive or a guest of a troop of
carousing gnomes, or that like the Rhymer. I had
been borne away to Fairyland, and had but a
faint prospect of revisiting the real daylight world

The next morning I had a surprise indeed. A
shout from the upper earth aroused me, and,
scrambling to the outer air, I beheld the rocks,
the black pine copse, the illimitable moorlands,
one dazzling, all pervading sheet of blinding snow.
All gone? the fair flowers, the song birds, the un-

cultured fruits that offered their profusion every
where, blooming heather and green grass, all
gone! buried until next summer brought back the
daylight, beneath a spotless, uuvarving cloud of
virgin snow. To my great relief ft was not as
dark as I expected. A sort of hazy, shimmering
light prevailed, like uiooubeams through a mist.
The northern winds blew keen; and even as I

gazed, the blinding snow-flake- s came whirling
down again, and seemed to bury the dead sum
mer deeper at every instant.

We all laid by our summer clothes, put on our
manifold wrappers of fur and woolen, und betook

to winter avocations. And now came a strange
season, when it was hard to say whether it was
day or night, or both, or neither. The lamps
were never suffered to o out; the fiddles ami
drums, the bone flute am' the musk ox's horn,
were never silent for three jousetutive hours; and
there seemed no regular times for meals, or sleep,

work, or recreatio l. On the contrary, music,
and such simple labors as could be performed un
derground, and dancing and cooking, to say noth
ing of eating, drinking ami gossipping, went on

a promiscuous fashion through the twenty four
hours of what would, down South, have been a
legal day. If any one felt tired or sleepy, he or
she went to sleep; the hungry ate, the thirsty
drank; the perpetual tires constantly cooked the
most outlandish messes; the fiddles and drums
went on as if self-actin- the reindeer were fed,
tendel and milked; bowls were carved, horn
trinkets were chiseled, and stories were related to
gaping listeners, ail at once and forever. I left
off looking at my watch at all, except mechani
call v. I went about as a sleep walker, I dreamed
standing. I passed a great part of that wonder-- J

tul winter not unpleasantly, but in a sort ol
amiable nightmare. Of course I saw no news
papers, the world might wag as it pleased. It was

the daylight; 1 in the dark. Of course, I re-

ceived no letters; the post courier was shut out
along with the sun, and I was the tenant of a
strange, lamplit, moonshinv world.

We were not always under ground. In the
fine weather the reindeer was driven out to
browse on the lichens and mosses, from which
they scratched away the snow with their fore
feet. There were hunting parties, too, when we
chased and slew the white wolves, the white hares,
the martens, the deer, the birds, all and every
one in their winter livery of white. There was
the ermine chase, and the chase of the white
fox, and a grand battle with an old giant of a
bear, who presumed on the superstition- - re-- ; t

the Laps have for "Old Grandfather Wizard," as
they call him, and robled the storehouse, until
his thefts became unbearable. The wolf hunts
were rather dangerous; but the bear was a terrible
fellow; he wounded four of our best hunters,
cowed the dogs with his ursuline hugs and nearly
beat the whole community when a lucky shot
laid him low. And then there were the glorious
urives! 0, the wild excitement of sweeping over
the frozen snow in a deer-draw- n sledge, swift as

hawk on the wing, every bell jingling, and the
wild driver singing as he cheers on his antlered
team, that fly like the wind over the dazzling
white moorlands! The worst of it is, it takes
away your breath uncommonly; and when I
waxed confident, and would drive personally, I
was run awav with, of course, upset with an
awful hurl into a drift five fathoms deep, and dug
out ignominiously, amidst much laughter of the
little folks, wno greatly crowed over clumsy (Jul
liver. Still the drives were famous fun. I was
frost-bitte- n twice, and revived by a snow-ru- b

bing; but worse, I was struck with snow blind-tie--- ;

for I had to pass a fortnight in mv cabin in
absolute darkness, and was not the happier for
the reflection that my own obstinacy in refusing
to weir -- now spectacle.- - had brought this agree
able seclusion upon me.

But the kind little folks bustled about me, and
told me the most wonderful stories of gnomes,
witches, genii, and so forth, all with perfect
childish belief and gravity, and sang and played
to me, and lightened mv loneliness considerably.
When I recovered, I was thankful for the specta-
cles, and never suffered from the glare any more.
So the winter wore on.

But the Marry Dancers! I was going to omit
the most strangely splendid sight that ever ajptaa
ished my eyes, ami to which a whole Royal
Academy of artists could never do justice. The
Northern Lights, the customary auroras and me
tonn were unusually splendid about mid winter;
but once, as I was returning from a sledge exclu-
sion, an exclamation from my guide made me
start. I shall never forget the scene. The
heavens were one vast pavilion of many colors,
light blue, orange, fiery red, deep violet, now
paved with fiery gold, now spangled with lustrous
gems; all blended m one glowing mass; while
beneath, and touching the snowy plain, whealad
and sparkled, as in fantastic dance, a hundred
columns of prismatic tire, that seemed the crea
tion of some wild dream. These were the Merrv
Dancers, the wondrous Light of the North. Ah!
it was a pleasant winter, and I protest I was
sorrv when we all went up the hill again, and
hailed the rising sun, and day and summer came
pouring in at once; and the boat was prepared,
and 1 bade mv gnome hosts adieu, and went off
o the daylight, open air, Gloucestershire world

again.

Tne Science of shopping.
We are well satisfied that gentlemen have no

Tenius for shopping. They are not equal to it.
Niiturehas left their faculties imperfected in that
particular. Thev can write books and make
speeches and all that sort of thing, but they are
not up to shopping. It takes the ladies for that.
Men go to a store and select what they wiuit
and buy it. But that is not shopping; that re
quires no genius. Men pretend that they don't
like to go shopping vith the ladies. I wonder
who ever asked them? What lady would have
such an encumbrauce on such occasions? Men
are well enough in their places. Young gentle
men are convenient to take them to concerts, ami
sec us home from church, and bring us hoquets
and mnsic, and husbands arc useful, I suppo-c- .
to pay the bills, fcc; but for a shopping excur
sion they are quite out of place. Do you under
stand me to insinuate that I have distinguished
ability that way? Not t all; I only speak for mv
sex. In fact I acknowledge a poor hand at it.
But my friend, Sallie Z., is a model shopper. I
am taking lsssons of her, and hope to be perfect
by the time I am married. A few days since she
invited me to go with her.

"I wish to look at the new style of silks," said
she.

"Why, do you want to get a dress?" I asked.
"Really," said Silly, "if it was not impolite, I

"honld siv vou were a verdant. I don't want a
dress, but that's no reason whv 1 shouldn't sec
the material."

So Sallie and I sallied out. The first Ptore we
entered, she asked whether the merchant had re
ceived his spring goods. He said he had. and in
quired what she would like to see.

Show me vour new stvlc drpvs goods," -- aid
she; "such as lieruge robes and lawn robes, hand

striied plaid silks, brocades ami changeable
silks are not much worn this spring, but I'll look
at vour solid colors."

The merchant soon had his counter spread
ith goods. She examined and toss-- d the pi

alKiut, making various ugly crease- - in them to
see whether they would come out again by rub
hing.

" W hat style is worn? said Sallie to the clerk.
"Well, we sell probably more plaids and -- trijies

than any other."
"Have vou any with the ehene stripes?" in-

quired Saliie.
"OM yes. some very fine." and a variety of

pieces were produced.
"Well, I can't sav, after all. that I like the

chene stripe; it looks like the old style revived.
I prefer the plaids; the green is verv pretty."

So Sallie held it in various lights, rubbing it
and creasing it.

"Well, it don't crease much," said she; "I
wonder whether it will cut?"

No, it is boiled silk, and we find that the plaids
fSd stripes generally wear very well.

"Your silks are very prettv, and you may cut
'

me off a sample, if voü please," continue! Sallie.
This the merchant was forced to do, though

with rather a bad grace, as most of his goods
were in patterns, and he feared spoiling the
piece.

"Will you be kind enough to give me samples
of the soiid colors?"

These were also furnished.
"This plaid, you say, is one dollar and thirty

seven cents. Is that the lowest?"
" Yes, we can't take less."
"How many yards in the pattern?"
"Fourteen."
"I'd rather have eighteen; jierhaps I might

conclude to have flounces. Well. I'll take the
sample and show it to my mother, and then make
up my mind. Have you any Coates' cotton?
give me a spool, No. 33."

This was handed her; she paid five cents, and
we left. I looked at my watch. We had been
there exactly an hour!

"What a cheat! I can buy thee spools for
four cents.-- ' said Sallie, when we were fully out;
"and besides we forgot their shawls."

So we went to another store.
"Have you any Stella shawls?"
"Yes." some beautiful ones, just opened.

Would vou like to see the broche borders, or
printed?'',

"Both."
"Any particular colors?"
"No' sir; I'll look at them all," said Sallie.
Different patterns and colors were accordingly

produced.
"What is the price of this green centre broche

border?"
"We can afford you that at nine dollars; same

style sW for fifteen two months ago. Some
printed borders were put at four dollars and fifty
cents."

"No, I prefer broche; but can't you take less?"
I saw a twinkle in the mercant's eye, which

made me think he knew she was only shopping.
"Now," said he, "if you won't mention it. I'll

let you have it for six."
Sallie looked surprised. She knew the article

was selling at nine.
"Six dollars; is that your lowest?"
"Well, to oblige you, I will say four!" said the

merchant.
A pause ensued.
" Then you think four dollars is your lowest?'
" Ahem! we have a large, lot and want to dis-

pose of them. I'll say two dollars and a halt !''
" Are you sure it is a first-rat- e piece of goods?"'
"I'll warrant it all silk and wool," said the

merchant.
My friend was caught. Turning to me she

whispered:
" 1 do wish I had brought sojie money!" and

then aiklressing the merchant said: " I will call
again!"

1 never was so glad to get out of a store before
for the clerks had gathered around us, seeming
to understand the joke. But Sallie went home,
got the money, and insisted on my returning with
her to the store for the shawl. The trader said
he was sorry, very, but the shawl had just been
sold. And so was Sallie too, I thought. We
went shopping no more that afternoon.

Krom the w York Weekly,

idr. Wood bridge's Investment.
BY liri.KN KOKEST GRAVES.

The fiery crimson of the stormy November
sunset was staining all the hills with its lurid
glare the wind, murmuring restlessly among the
dead leaves that lay heaped over the wood-paths- ,

seemed to mourn with an almost human voice.
But the autumnal melancholy without only served
to heighten the cheerfulness of the roaring wood
fire, whose ruddy glow danced and quivereJ over
the rough rafters of Farmer Woodbridgo's spa
ciout old kitchen, sparkling on the polished sur-
faces of platters and glimmering brasses, and
sending a long stream of radiance through the
uncurtained windows out upon the darkening
road.

" Yes as I was sayin' afore," observed the old
farmer, nibbing his toil hardened hands together,
and gazing thoughtfully into the fire, "it's been a
capital harvest this year. I wouldn't ask for no
better. So, wife, you jist pick out some o' them
yaller pippin apples and put em into Jessie's
baket again w hen she calls arter it."

" Won't the little red 'uns do as well? I cal
culated to keep them pippins for market; 'Squire
Benson says they're worth "

"I don't keerwhat they're worth," interrupted
the farmer, as his helpmate, a spare, angular
woman with a face ploughed with innumerable
little lines of care, lingered the yellow cheeked ap-

ples dubiously. " I tell you what it is, Ketury
folks never yet lost anything by doin' a kind thing.
I never could make you believe that unless the
pay came right in, in hard cash ! Now here's Jes-
sie Morton, as likely a gal as ever breathed, teach
in' school day in and day out, and her marm sew-in- '

to hum' eirnin a livin' by the hardest born
ladies, both on 'em. Don't you s'ose these ap-
ples '11 be worth more to them, if you give 'em
with a kind wonl, than they would be to that peskv
tight fisted agent, up to Hardwiche Hall, if he
gave fl dollar a bushel?"

" Charity begins to hum." said Keturah. jerk
ing out the supper table with an odd twist of the
face. " Not but what Jessie's well enough but
you'd a plaguy sight better scratch your pennies
together to pay up that mortgage, if you don't
want the Hardwiche agent foreclosing on on.
And them pippins is just as good as so much
money. There they be, anyhow . in the basket
one of your investments. 1 guess !"

"One of my investments then, if you like to
call it so, Ketury," said the farmer, with a good-humore-

laugh, banishing the at cd expression
which had overspread his face when she alluded
to the mortgage. "Come 'long in Jessie, my
gal!" be added cheerily, as a light touch sounded
on the door latch. "Here's the basket, all right
and some o' them golden pippins tucked in to't.
Maybe they'll tempt your mother' appetite."

J essie Moreton was a slender, graceful girl of
about seventeen, with satin smooth bands of
chestnut hair, parted abo e a low . sunnv forelie id.
large liquid eyes, and cheeks w hich farmer Wood
bridge always declared "sot him to think in of
them velvet looking Jarsy peaches, that grew on
the tree down in the south medder!" She took
up the little basket with a grateful smile, that
went even to the flinty heart of Mrs. Keturah.

"0, Mr. Woodbridge, how kind you always are
to us! If I were only rich if I could only "make

"some return
"Don't you say a word about that are." said the

farmer, rubbing his nose very hard. "Jest vou
run home, as fast as ever vou can put, for it's
gitting most dark, and the November wind ain't
no ways healthy, as I ever heerd on. And I say,
Jessie, if it rains so vou can't get to
school handy, just you stop here, and I'll give
vou a lift in mv waggin."

Dear old Mr. Woodbridge," soliloquized Jes-
sie Moreton to herself, as her light footstep pat
tered along on the fallen leives, " how many,
many time- - 1 have had cause to thank his --euer
oiis heart. And to think that he should be so
distressed alnuit the mortgage bv the agent at
Hardwiche Hall."

She pause 1 for a moment to look up to where
the stately roofs and gables of the Hall mse
darkly outlined against the crimson that still
burned storniily in the sky. On a commanding
height, and nearly hidden in trees, many of which
still retained their brilliant autumn foliage, it
seemed almost like an ohl baronial castle.

" There it stands," she mused," shut up and si-

lent, year after year; its magnificent nonis un
tenanted; the flowers blossoming ungathere I in
its conservatories. Since Mr- - Hanlwichedied
twenty years since, m imm i s iy the family have
been away and now the only surviving heii is trav
elling, no one knows where w onder if he knows
how grasping and cruel his agent is? Oh deir,"
she added sottly, "money doe-wher- e not always come

it is most needed. If I were the mistress
of Hardwiche Hall!"

She starte I with a slight -- creim the next in-

stant, as a tall figure rose up from a mossy
bonier by the roadside, directly in front of her.

"Panion me," said a voice that instantly re-
assured her "for it was too gentle to come "from
any but a gentlemen, "but I am not certain that
I have not lost my way. Is this the Eiden mad?
I was waitog tor some one to come and direct
me."

"This is Ehlen road." said Jessie, all uncon
scions that the last gleams of the fading sunset
were lightening up her fair innocent face with an
almost angelic beauty, as she stood there among
the fallen leaves.

"And can vou tell me the shortest foot path to
Hanlwiche Hall? I have not been in this neigh- -

txirhood since I was a little child, ant I am com
pletely at fault."

.les-i- e he-;tat- a moment. "I could show you
better than tell you. for it

.
is rather...a complicated

i a f aroio. sue saio. "ami n you will accept mv
services as guide it will not lie much out of mv
way."

"I shall feel very much honorel." said the
stranger. ' Meantime let mec arrv vour basket

It was a wild and lovely walk, winding among
moss ganamien trees ami hollow s, sweet with am
matic incense of dv ing leaves Jessie could not
help admiring the chivalric manners and polished
courtesy of her com pin ion. and he was more than
pleased with the blooming loveliness and "irlish
uigniiv oi ms young ginne. A tew admit ques
tions resjiecting Hanlwiche

.
Hall and

.
its neighbor

1 als ft m.noou, sumceu to uraw lortn a spirited abstract ol
the character of the Hanlwichc agent, ami the im
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positions he w as wont to practice upon the tenants
and neighbors, as well as an arch description of
most ol the ' characters ' thereabouts. Then he
continued to learn all about Jessie's little school,
and her ailing mother, and he smiled to himself,
in the twilight, to observe the pride ol her mien,
when she alluded to the high position from which
unforseen reverses had compelled her mother to
descend.

" T1..U1." she said, suddenly pausing with a feel-

ing as if she had been almost too communicative,
"If we could only cross yonder lawn, the gates
are close by, but we shall have to go a quarter of
a mile round.

"Whv?" asked the stranger.
"Mr." Talcott will not allow travelers to coh-

ere he era it is private property."
"I fancy I shall dare Mr. Talcotfs wrath." said

the getleman. laughing as he pushed open the
wire gate that defended the forbidden space. "It
is perfectly absurd to make people go a quarter of
a mile out of their way for a mere whim."

Thev had scarcely entered the enclosure when
they met an unlooked-fo- r obstacle, Talcott him
self, who was prowling over the grounds on the
qui rine for trespassers.

"Hallo, here!" growled he; "just turn back if
you please. This isn't the public thoroughfare."

The stranger held Jessie's arm under his own a
little tighter, as if to repress her evident inclimi
tion to a retreat." He was dispose.l to
maintain his position.

"I don't see any reasonable cause why we
shouldn't go ahead," he said, pertinaciously.
"There is a path here, and I suppose it was made
to walk on."

"Not for yon." said the agent. contemptuously,
"so go back as fast as you can!"

"Is it possible that people are made to travel a
circuitous and unpleasant route, for no other
earlhlv reason than your caprices, sir?" asked the
gentleman, looking down at the little man. from
the altitude of his six feet, with a kind of laugh
ing scorn. "Did it ever occur to you, my friend,
that others had rights and conveniences as well as
yourself."

"Can't help their rights nothing to me,"
snarled the agent, planting himself obstinately in
the path. "I forbid all passing here!"

"But I suppose Everard Hardwiche may lime
the privilege of crossing his own land?" persisted
the stranger, still presenting the half contemptu-
ous smile that had from the beginning made the
agent so uncomfortable.

Talcott grew, not exactly pale, but yellow with
consternation.

"Mr. Hanlwiche sir, 1 not d'd know we did
not expect "

"No I know you didn't my good man. Be - ;

kind as to step aside, and allow me to pass wi h
with the lady. Miss Jessie, don't forget that I

need your services a few minutes yet. When we
reach the house, I prolong my walk to your cot-

tage. Nay, don't shrink away fromme are we
not to le very good friends?"

"The prettiest girl I ever saw in my life." was
his internal comment, as he at length parted fnim
her at the little gate, where "burning bushes" und
dark green ivy were trained together with all a
woman's taste.

The Christmas snows lay white and deep on
the farmhouse eaves the Christmas logs crackled
on the hearth, where Mr. Woodbridge still gazed
dreimily into the glowing cinders, and Mrs.
Keturah a knitting needles- clicked w ith electric
speed.

"That mortgage bothers me it bothers me,"
he murmured almost plaintively. "Well, I s'h.-- c

it ain't no use frettin': but I had thought to liv e
and die in the old place where my father did afore
me. The Lonft will be done, though. Some-
how things hain't pmspered with me I don't seem
to get along."

"You'd ha' got along well enough, I guess,"
responded Keturah. who belonged siiper-eminentl- y

to that class of people known as "Job's comfort
era, "if you'd only looked after your p's and q'sas
I told you. You always was too free-hande- and
now you see what it's brought ye tew."

"Well, well, Ketury, we never did think alike
on some things," returned the old man. "Let's
ttlk about a ple.isanter subject. What do you
think about our school ma'am's marrying voung
Mr. Hardwiche Did'nt I always tell
vou that Jessie Morton was born to be a ladv? I
may be onlucky myself, but, any ho I 'm glad to
hear of little Je-s'e'- s luck .

"
"You'd a great deil better keep your sympathy

for yourself," growled Keturah. "What's other
folks' luck to you, I'd like to know ? There
some one's knocking at the door see who 'tis!"

It was a little note, brought by one of the
school-bovs- , under Jessie's care. " Where's my
glasses? I can't sea as w ell as I could once. Shove
the candle this way, will you, Ketury?" And,
fitting his brass-bowe- speciacles upon his nose,
the old man unfolded the note and read, in Jes
Rfc'fl delicate chirography:

"Do no: let that mortgage disturb your Christ
mas day, to morrow, dear father Woodbridge It
will never haunt your hearthstone again Mr.
H i p! wiche ivill send you the papers soon, to de-

stroy. This is Jessie's Christmas present. I have
not forgotten those ' golden pippins' nor all the
other kindnesses."

" Aha, wife!" said the old man, smiling and try
ing to brush away, unseen, the lag tears that would
come, " what do you think of my in
now .'"

Keturah "s reply was neither elegant, nor strictly
grammatical, but it was significant. She

said simplv,
" Well. "I never!"

Sober Second Thought.
BY T. S. vi; Ii It.

" I must have it, Charte-- , " -- aid the handsome
little wife of Mr. Whitman. ' So, don't put on
that sober face."

" Did I pr.i on a sober face?" asked the 1ms
band, with an attempt to smile that was anything
but a success.

Yes, as sober as a man on trial for his life.
Why it's as long as the moral law. There dear,
clear it up, and look as if you had at least one
friend in the world. What money lovers vou
men are?"

" How much will it cost?" inquired Mr. Whit
in an. There was another effortto look cheerful
and acquiescent.

" About forty dollars," was answered, with just
a little laltcnng in the ladies voice, tor she MM
the sum would sound extravegant.

Forty do liars! why, Ada, do vim think I am
made of money?" Mr. Whitman's counteuance
underwent a remarkable clmnge of expression.

" 1 declare. Charles," said his wife, a little im
patiently, you look at me as if I were an object
of fear instead of affection. I don't think this
kind of you.

"I've only had three silk dresses siuce we were
married, while Ann Bliidit has had six or seven
during the same period, and every one of hers
cost more than mine. 1 know you think me ex-
travagant, but I wiiii you had a wife like some
women I could name. I rather think you'd find
out the difference before long."

"There, there, pet, don't talk to me after this
fashion! I'll bring you the money tit dinnertime,
that is, if "

"No it's nor huts, if you please. The sentence
is complete without them. Thank you dear! I'll
go this afternoon ami buy the silk. So don't fail
to bring the money. I whs in at Silkskin's yes
tenia v, and saw me of the sweetest patterns I

ever laid my eyes on. Just ouits my stvlc and
complexion. I shall lie inconsolable 'if it's gone.
i ou won t disappoint me?

And Mrs. Whitman laid her soft, white hand on
the arm of her husband, and smiled w ith sweet
jiersuasion in her face.

"( no, you shall have the money," said Mr.
Whitman, turning off from his wife, as she
thought, a little abruptly, and hurrying from her
presence. In his precipitation he had forgotten
the usual parting kiss.

"That's the way it is always," said Mrs. Whit-
man, her whole manner changing, as the sound
of the closing street door came jan-in- upon her
ears. ".lust say money to Charles, and there is
at once a cloud in the sky."

She sat dow n pouting, and more than half an

rorty dollars tor a new dre.-.--!" mentally ejai
ul a ted the husband of vain, pretty, thoughtless
Mrs. Whitman, as he shut the door after him. "I
promised to pav Thomson's coal bill to dav
thirty three dollars hut don't know where the
money is to come from. The coal is burned up
and more must be ordered. O, dear, I am dis
count ged. Every year I fall behind. This win
ter I did hope to get a little in advance, but if
forty dollar silk dresses are the onler of the dav,
there's an end to that devontlv to be wished M
circumstance. Debt, debt! Howl have always
-- hrunk from it; but steadily, now, it is closing it
brarlau arms around me, and my constricting
chest labor- - in respiration. 0, if I could but
disentangle myself now, whilel have the strength
of eirly manhood, and the bonds that hold me
are weak. If Ada could see as I see if 1 could
only make her understand rightly my position.
But alas! alas! that is hopeless, I i'etw."

And Mr. Whitman hurried his steps becausn Hi
heart lieat quicker and his thoughts were nndulv
excited.

Not long after Mr Whitman left home, the citv
Ki- -t master delivered a letter to ta address. His

w ife examined the writing on the envelojK-- . which
was in a bold, masculine hand, and -- a d to her
self:

"I wonder ho this c in be from."

WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 1(5, 1861.

Something more than curiosity moved her.
There intruded on her mind a vague feeling of
disquiet, as if the missive bore unpleasant new s
for her husband. The stamp showed it to be a
city letter. A few times, of late, such letters
have come to his address, and she had noticed
that he read them hurriedly, thrust them into
his pocket and became silent and sober faced.

Mr-- . Whitman turned the letter over and over
again in her hand, in a thoughtful way, and as
she did so, the image of her husband, soler faced
and silent, as he had become for most of the time
of late, presented itself with unusual vividness.
Sympathy stole into her heart.

"Poor Charles." she said, as the feeling in-

creased, "I'm afraid something is going wrong
with him."

Placing the letter on the mantle pic e, where
he could see it when he came in, Mrs. Whitman
entered upon some household duties, but a strange
impression, as of a weight, lay upon her heart a
sense of impending evil a vague troubled

of her usual inward
If the thought of Mrs. Whitman recurred, as

was naturtl to the elegant silk dress of which she
was to become the owner on that day, she did not
feel the proud satisfaction her vain heart experi-
enced a little while before. Something of its
beiuty had faded.

"If I only knew what that letter contained,"
she said, half an hour after it had come in, her
mind still feeling the pressure which had come
down upon it, so strangely, as it seemed to her.

She went to the mantel piece, took up the let-

ter, and examined the superscription. It gav e her
no light. Steadily it kept growing upon her that
ii- - contents were of a nature to trouble her hus
band.

"He's been a little mysterious of late." she said
to herself. This idea affected her unpleasantly.
"He grow s more silent and reserved," she added,
as thought, under a kind of feverish excitement,
became active in a new direction. "More indrawn,
as it were, and less interested in what goC3 on
around him. His coldness chills me at times, and
his irritation hurts me."

She drew a long sigh. Then, with an almost
startling vividness, came before her mind in con-tni.--

her tender, loving, cheerful husband of three
years before, and her quiet, silent, soberfaced
husband of to-da-

"Something has gone wrong with him!" she
said aloud, a- - the feeling gre..' stronger. "What
can it be?"

The letter was in her ha.iJ.
" This may give me light." And with careful

fiugers she oieiied the e:i e'ope, not breaking the
p ipe:--

,
-- o that she could -- cal it again if she de-

sire 1 to do so. There was a bill for sixty dol-

lars, and a communication from the person send-
ing the bill. He was a jeweler.

" If this is rot sc. tie! at once," he wrote, " I
shall put the account in suit. It h is been stand
ing for over a year; and I am tired of getting ex-

cuses instead of my money."
The bill was for the lady 's watch, which Mrs.

Whitman had almost compelled her husband to
purchase.

" Not paid for! Is it possible?" exclaimed the
little woman i:i blank I'stonishuient, while the
blood mounted to her foreheid.

Then she sat down to think. Light liegan to
come into her mind. As she sat thinking, a
sectuid letter for her husband came in from the
jienny postman. She opened it without

Another bill and another dunning letter !

" Not paid! Is it possible?" She repeated the
ejaculation. It was a bill of twenty-fiv- e dollars
for gaiters and slippers, which had been standing
for three or four months.

"This will nev er do!" said the awakening wife
"nerer no, never!" And in a resolute way,

Bhe thrust the two letters into her pocket. From
that hour until the return of her husband at din
ncr time, Mr. Whitman did an unusual amoun-o- f

thinking for her little head. She saw the very
moment he entered, that the morning cloud had
ii. it passed from his brow .

"Here is the money for the newdress." he aid,
taking a siualhroll of bills from his vest pocket,
and handed them to Ada, as he came in. He did
not kiss her, nor smile in the oil way. But hin
voice was calm, if not cheerful. A kiss or a
smile just then would have been more precious to
the young wife than a hundred silk dresses. She
took the monev. saving,

"Thank you, dear! It is kind of you to regard, J

my wishes." .
Something in Ada's voice and manner caused

Mr. Whitman to lift his eyes with a look of inquiry
into her face. But she turned aside, so that he
could not read its expression.

He was graver and more silent than usual, and
eat with scarcely any appearance of appetite.

"Come home early , dear." said Mrs. Whitman,
a- - he walked to the door with her husband after
dinner.

"Are you impatient to have me admire your
new silk dre-.-- " he replied, with a faint effort to
smile.

"Yes. It will lie something splendid." she an-

swered.
He turned off from her quickly, and left the

house. A few moments she stood, with a thought
tul face, her mind indrawn, and her whole man

hanged. Then she went to her room and
commenced dressing to go out.

Two hours later nnd we find her in a jewelry-stor-

on Broadwav.
"Can I sav a "oid with you?" She spoke

to the owner ot the store, who knew her verv
well.

"( 'ort linlv ," he replied; and they moved to
the lower end of one of the long show case-- .

Mrs. Whitman drew from her pocket a lad- -

and chain, and hiving them on the show
a.-- e. at the same time holding out the bill

she had taken from the envelojie addressed to her
husband

" I can not afford to wear this watch; my hus-
band's circumstances are too limited. I aw JKM
so frankly. It should nev er have been purchase I,

but a too indulgent husband yielded to the imjior
tunities of a very foolish young wife. I say this
to take the blame from him. Now. sir, meet the
case, if you can dr. so in fairness to yourself,

ake back the watch, and say how much I shall
pav you beside."

The jeweler dropped his eye-- to think. The
case took him a little by surprise. He sto! for
nearly a minute; then taking the bib and watch,
he said:

" Wait a moment," and went to a desk near
lay.

" Will that do?" He had come forward again,
and now presented her with the bill receipted,

ice wore a pleasant MfNavion.
"How much shill I pay you?" asked Mrs.

Whitman, drawinn out her pocket book.
" Nothing. The watch is not defaced."
"You have done a kind act. said Mrs.

Whitmin. with a feeling trembling in her voice.
"I hope you will not think unfavorably of my
husband. It's no fault of his that this bill has not
been paid. (Jood morning, sir."

Mrs. Whitman drew her veil over her face and
went, with a light step and a light heart, from the
-- tore. The plea-ur- e -- ho had experienced on re-

ceiving her watch was not to le compare 1 with
that now felt at parting w ith it. From the jew el-

er's she went to the bootmaker's ami pr..! the bill
of twenty five dollars; from thence to the millin-
er's, and settled for her last bonnet.

"I know you're dying to see my new dre--.- "

said Mrs. Whitni in gaily, as she drew her arm
within that of her husband, on his appearance
that evening. "Come over to our lied room, and
let me it. L'ome along! Don't hang back,
Charles, a if you were atnid."

"Shall my Ad lieeome lost to me." he said, in
his heart "lo-- t to me in a world of tolly , fashion
and extravagance?"

Sit down, Charles." She led him to a lare
cushioned chair. Her manner had undergone a
change The brightness of her countenance had
dcpartel. She took something, in a hurried way.
from a drawer, and catching up a footstool, placed
it on the floor near him. and sitting down, feme I

upon him. and looked tenderly and lovingly into
his face. Then she handed him the jeweler's bill.

"It is a receipt, you see." Her voice flu Here 1

a little.
"Ada! how is this! What does it mem?" He

flushed and grew e iger.
"I returned the watch, and Mr. R re

ecipted the bill. I would have paid for damage,
but he said it was uninjured, and asked nothing."

"Oh, Ada!"
"And this is receipted also; and this," handing

Ihe other bills which she had paid. And now,
dear." she added, quickly, "how do you like my
dress? Isn't it beautiful?"

We leave the explanation and scene that fol
lowed, to the reader's imagination. If any fair
lady, however, who. like Ada, has been drawing
too heavily on her husband's -- lender income, for
silks and jewels, is at a loss to realize the scene,
let her try Ada's experiment. Our won! for it
she will find a new and glad exerience in life.
Costly silks and jewels may lie very pleasant
things, but they are too dearly bought when they
come as the price ol a husband - embarrassment,
mental disquietude or alienation. Too often the
gav voung wife wears them a- - the sign of the-- e

unhappy conditions. Tiamniil hearts and -- iiiiny
homes are precious things; too precious to be bur-
dened and clouded bv weak vanity and love of
show. Keep this in mind, oh ye fair ones, who
hav e husband.-- in moderate circumstances. Do
not let your pride ami pleasure oppress them
Rich clothing, costly laces and gems, are junir
substitutes for smiling eace and hearts unshad-
owed bv care. Take the lesson and live by it,
rather than offer another illustration, in vour own
experience, of the folly wc have been trying to
xpose anu reouke.

How Snl Disgraced the Family.
a WESTERN SKETCH.

A traveler in the State of Illinois, some years
ago. came to a lone log hut on the prairies," ne.tr
Cairo. and there halted. He went into the house
of logs. It was a wretched affair, with an empty
Kicking Iwx for a table, while two or three old

chairs and disabled stools graced the reception
room, the dark walls of which were further orna
mented with a display of dirty tinware and a bro-
ken delf article or two.

The woman was crying in one comer, and the
man with tears in his eyes, and a pipe in his
mouth, sat on a stool with his dirty arms resting
on his knees, and sorrowful looking head sup-
ported by the palms of his hands.

Not a wonl gredted the interlojier.
"Well," said he, "you seem to be in an awful

trouble here; what's up?"
" Oh, we arc most crazed, neighbor," said the

woman, and we ain't got no patience to see
folks now."

" That is all right," said the visitor, not
much taken aback by this indite rebuff, " but
can I be of anv serv ice to vou in .. ii this trou
ble?"

"Well, we've lost our gal; our Sal's gone
off and left us," said the man. in tones of des
pair.

" Ah! du you know what induced her to leave
you?" remarked the new arrival.

" Well, we can't say stranger, as how she - m

far lost as to be induced, but then she gone and
dttgKicel us," remarked the afflicted father.

" Yes. neighbor, and not as I should say it as
is her mother, but there want a pootier gal in all
the West, than was my Sal; she's gone and
brought ruin on us and on her own head, now ,'
followed the grief stricken mother.

"Who has hle jj,,tie with?" asked the visitor.
"Well, there's the trouble. Thegal could have

done well, ami might have married Kehoe. a
capital shoemaker, who. although he's got but one
eye, plays the Hute in a lively manner, and earns
a good liv ing. Then ln.k what a home and what
a life -- he has deserted. She was here surrounded
by all the luxury in the country," said the father.

"Yes. who knows what poor Sal will have to
eat, drink or weir, now," said the old woman.

"And who is the fellow that has taken her from
you to lead her into such misery?" quoth the
-- trim;er.

"Why, -- he's gone oft' and got married to a
critter called an editor, as lives in the v illage, and
the dev il only knows how they aie going to earn
a living."

Peculiar Attachment of a Wonkey for
u Beautiful iir)..Tho Story una Kr-K- Ult

of his I.ove.
Mo- -t of our readers, probably, have a vivid

recollection of the performance by Marzetti.
formerly attached to the Ravel troupe, of the ape
in the interesting play called Jocko. Marzetti's
death scene was so affecting that there was
scarcely a dry eye in the house when the curtain
fell. Indeed, ujxin his shoulders the mantle of
Mazurier, the hero of the piece on it-- production
in Paris some thirtv-tiv- c veurs ago .seemed to have
fallen.

At that time there lived a young lady of great
beiuty and v, who was engage to lie
m irric I to a Russian Wernau. After c: v ar-

rangement had been made, the fickle suitor left
for St. Petersburg, and shortly after his arrival at
the northern capital, wrote to his inamorato, an-

nouncing with cool laconism, that he had formet!
a life connection with another fair one. The out-
raged feelings of the dido afmndnnnata dkf not lie
tray theinselv c- - in weeping and reproaches, but
her manner expre 1 the sentiment of the old
song:

"1 have ,i --ocr?t sorrow here,
A irrirf I'll ne'er impart:

It beavv.1 no -- uh, it kIhhI- - no tear,
But it cunume my heart."

One day the for- - iken girl nt!cKd the carriage
for a drive, and departed for an airing, accomjia-nic- d

by her mother. After visiting some of the
mo- -t fashionable and gay places, she directed the
coachman to drive to.jhe l'oin Xeul'. and when
midw ay on the bridge, stopped the vehicle. The
moment the door vnu opened, she sprang up the
steps iitiii meine to tue parapet oi me mwnn,
with tlii evident intention of throwing herself in
the Seine. The prompt movement of the bat-
man baffled her suicidal attempt, and she was re-

seated in the carriage by main force. The
mother asked theteason of her dreadful resolu
tion.

"Do you ask me, mother?" replied the young
girl. "You know my position; abandoned by
my lover, wha has life left to charm my stay ':'

"Have vou not a mother to console vou and to
live for?"

You will be better off. and I in my grav e.
You are rich and well provided for."

"This is madness and impiety," answered the
mother. "The man who could thus break his
solemn engagements, would maki a worthless
husband. Among the young men of your ac-

quaintance, there is more than one who would be
proud and happy to possess the hand this miscre-
ant has rejected."

" Ah, mother, never pcak to me of loving
again'" answered the nor girl, as she sank back
on the cushions of the scat, and burst into a flood
of te ir- -.

"Henri," whispered the mother to the foot
man, " is there any thing amusing at any of the
theaters?" i '

" Yes, madame." replied the servant. They
are playing a famous pantomime at the I'orte
St. Martin, called Jorio, or, The Brazilian

Have you seen it?"
" More than once, madame."
" Very well shut the door, and tell the coach

man to driv e to the Porte St. Martin. Pan ac
ceUr:'"

The oilier- - were obey e 1, and they soonreichei
the jMjpular theater. As good luck would have
it, a subscrilier had just relinquished a private
box, which midline immediately engagel for
herself and daughter. It required not a little
persuasi"ti to induce the young lady to follow
her mother and seat herself in the box. Here
she drew the curtain and conceded her eyes, still
red with weeping, in her delicate hands.

The piece began. Roars of laughter and ap-

plause, bursting from the entire audience, finally
succeeded in awakening the curiosity of the un
fortunate beautv She ithdrew the curtain, re
moved her hands, and gazed uhiii theerformaiice,
listlessly at first, but afterward with interest. She
beheld an enormous orang ontang climbing trees,
turning summersets, cracking nuts ami perform
ing all the amusing gambols peculiar to his curi-

ous und agile species. She found herself laugh
ing and clapping her bunds with the rest. Ma

zurier, the performer, this night surpassed himself.
At last he clamliered to the dress circle, ran along
the edge of thclioxe-- , setting himself near Mile.

. the disconsolate voung ladv.
The latter fed him with 6o;i bong am1 nuts from

her reticule, stroking him w ith h.r hand while he
ate thorn, entirely forgetting that -- he was (letting
a man and not a nionPcy . and the object of atten
tion and amusement to the w hole house. Finally ,

when the curtain fell. Miss turnel to her
mother with a smile no longer melancholy, and
said:

" Ah, mother, we must come here every
night!"

And cv erv night the voung lad w as found at
her Kst. Every night she fed and flattert I the
agile Mazurier. At last they exchanged words
and little no;. .. Finally , Mademoiselle invited
the actor to call at her house.

"Alas!" replied the man monkey, "that is im-

possible." And he dropied from the lioxes on the
stage.

The fact was, that the jierform nice of the part
wa- - so exhausting, that the moment the curtain
fell Mazurier w as forced to take his bed, w here he
rem line 1 until it was time to dress for the next
night's performance However, the lovers for
thev - r:'v be at uch met, and Mademoi- -

elle" found Ma:mrier an elegant, accomplished and
highlv educated young man. He had lieen des-

tine 1 for the law", but meeting with rciieated dis
appointment-- , had taken to the stage to escape a
de Uli of starvation. To make a long story short .

Mademoiselle married the monkey, with the con

sent of her mother. Their union was happy, but
brief , for poor Mazurier die l in a year, in conse
quenceof his professional exertion-- .

Douarla.' Speech.
The Washington orresjiondeiit of the New

York HrraW of the 3d say s:

The feiturc of the Capitol today was the
speech of Judge. Douglas, who followed Senator
Baker, of Oregon. The "Little (iiant" was
never in better voice, health or spirits, and his
speech was almost Websterian in its power, logic
and eloquence. The Republicans do not like it.
becau-- e he laid the present troubles at the door-i- d

the politician- - of their party ; and the seces

sionists do not spcik favorably of it, because he
denied the right of secession: but the great mass
of the middle men, ihe center and heart ami main
dependence ol the country in the hour of dangct
applaud it as one of the greatest speeches de
liv mil in the Senate since the days of Henry Clay.
The galleries were again crowded to suffocation,
although the weather was storm t and disagreeable.

The Monde, a journal of I'aris. France,
thinks that a Dictator is needed to set the United
States right, and recommends Capt. Kona parte,
former v of Baltimore. Marvland, for the office!
We il think of it. Mr. Afawa.

WHOLE NO. 1,112.
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When I Mean to narr) .

T JOHN' Ii. Alt.
Wucu do I niaii to marry? Well

"Tis idle to dispute with fate;
Hut if yon choow to bear nie tell.

lray listen while I rix the date:

When daughters hasten with eager feet,
A mother's dailv toil to rhare:

C'ati make the pudding- - which they rat.
And mend the stockiup-- w hich they wear,

When maidens look upon a man
As in hini.-e-lf what tbey would marry.

And not as army soldiers, xrau
v -- littler or a i

Wln-- irentle ladies who have got
The offer of a lover's hand.

Consent to share his "earthly lot,"
Ami do not mean his lot of land.

When young mechanic- - .ire allowed
To find and wed the farmer- -' girls,

Wh.. rvpeel ! be endowed
With rubie- -, diamond- - and pearU;

When wive-- , in -- hurt, -- hall freelv pic
Their heart- - and hands to aid their rHMana,

And live as they were wont to live
Within their -- ire-- oiie-i-tor- y hu-e- s,

Haaav, madam ir I'm not mo old
Rejoiced to quit thi lonely life,

I'll brush my beaver, ceae to scold,
And look about me for a wife

,

o liti cal.

Significant Speech ol i.m . Pirkena.
(luv. l'ii kkns vva- - serenaded at Charleston on

Friday ev ening, and in response made the follow
ing speech:

Fellow citizens, I return you my sincere thanks
for the very kind and conlial manner in which
you are pleased to receive me. If there is any
thing calculated to sustain me in the critical and
difficult situation which 1 am called iqvoii to w
eupy. it is the consciousness that I am -- upjiortetl
by brave and patriotic people. Applause. AM
low me to say to you, fellow citizens, that the
convention of South Carolina has placed this S. ite
in b proud and glorious position liefore the world
Tremendous applau-- e. That convention is now

and, under existing circumstance-- , it ,

would be obv iously improper in me to make anv
lengthy or protracted remarks. Cries of "Co
on! go on!" But, fellow citizens, allow me to
say to you that I hope and trust I urn in posse-
sion of information that perhaps there may be no
appeil to force on the part of the Federal authori
ties. Cheers. But it I am mi-tak- en in this, at
lea.--t as far as 1 am concerned, w e are prepared to
meet any and every issue.

I hope and trust that under existing circum
stances there will le no inqirudence no rash ap- -

peals to counsels caught under the impulse of
false rumors; that we will prove to the world that
we are not only free and independent, but that we
are entitle 1 to be so by our virtues and our char-

acter. The convention, in all human probability,
will, in a tew .lavs, -- end the ordinance to w ash
ington, which proclaims you to lie. as you have a
rigid to be. a free and inde'iident Republic.

Applau-e- . And. until they present the claims
of South Carolina to your torts and your public
places, now in pos-essio- n of the Feleral govern
mem, it is our duty to sustain that convention by
showing that we are ready to await free and fair
demand. But if. in the me in time, there is any
attempt to imroi.se the force.-- , that now garrison
them, so far s 1 am concerned, it shall not be
done without an appeil to arms. Loud and pr o

longed cheering. I sincerely desire that, so far
as I am concerned, we shall triumphantly go
through this great controversy without this ape d
to arms. But. if it Im- - ne to vindicate the
independence of my country, 1 vow to you here,
that all the power that 1 have shall lie exercise!
' i maintain to the lu- -t extremely the iudepend
e.'cc of South Carolina. Great appiauce.

Allow me to say that there - nothing at es
cut in the present to excite the slightest
alarm. Be firm, he united. Ie true to your coun
try. ami your country is safe. 1 beg vou to re
member that it is not the first time in tlie history
of South Carolina that she has stood alone. On
a memorable occasion she has stood alone before
even the Declaration of Independence. She
fought and triumphantly fought the battle of
Fort Moultrie, liefore -- he was an independent
State. She fought il alout Aie fought it Uton
her own resources and responsibility, and if needs
be. she can fight alone again. Applause. I say
to you again, on another memorable occasion, at
the great battle of Cherubusco, the glorious Pal-

metto regiment was called on for the iic.-- i gallant
cliarge in the historv of that ram-wig- and.when
the New York and Pennsylvania regimei
to answer, and the South Carolina regiment was
called upon, the gallant and glorious leader of
that regiment his second in command, the brave
and intrepid Major Gladden marched across the
field of Cherubusco alone, to their immortal In. tun
and we can stand and march alone again. Ap

lause.
Fellow citizens, I desire to say nothing that is

imprudent or ra-- h. I desire cootne and calm
ness. 1 desire that every man shall be redy,
standing at his post, re id y to do his duty when
the wonl is given to march. 1 tell you. as far a- -I

am able, when necessary that word shall lie
given to march forward to honor and independ-
ence now and forever Applau-- e Where will
the State stand? South Carolina asks no support.
There she stands in the defensive attitude, with
her hands grasping thescabbanl and not a feather
quivering in her plume, raising overhead the Pal
snetto the emblem not only of nationality, but
the emblem of your indeja'iidence. Wherever
that waves, let it be known thit it waves over a
free and independent jieople. Prolonged cheet

-

aaraai ,

Gen. Harney and the Cri!.
It is to be regretted that those who, by their

unwise political action, have brought the country
to the verge of dissolution and ruin, should now
seek to carry the controversy into the army ; th .t.
becoming alarmed at the monster they nave ere
ated ami w hich threatens to crush them under the
ruins of the tailing Union, they seek to escape
the consequences of their acts by calling iijkiii the
army to depart from itti line of duty so far as to
enter the nrena of discu-sio- n, notwithstanding
that, by so doing, they greatly impair the effi

riency of this arm of the public service. The
scheme, however, has so far succeeded as to in

duce Gen Wool to write ev iral letters for pub! i

cation, and everv wonl that falls falls from lien.
Scott's lips in relation to the resent critical state
of affairs is telegraphed throughout the country
and speedily circulated, producing no other effect
than firing the pa ion- - ot tho- -t with whose views
they may conflict. But while we have all this
advice and connsel in relation to current events,
the opinious of the Commander of the Department
of the West, a to the true line of duty of the
arm v is sut.) n state of affair- - as that which now
exists, are of no -- light inqmrtance to the people,
and coming as they do from the friend ami coun
scllor of Jackson, they jvo--e.- ,s additional interest.
The following may lie taken as the views of Gen.
Harney on the alxive point :

With the bloodless conflicts of States and sec-

tions, the officers of the army have no part; their
oath of allegiance, the education they receive at

e- -t Point at the hand- - ol ttie common I on fed
cracy, and the jealousy with which they are
taught to guanl the national honor, all forbid it.
To request letter from officers of the army giv
ing their views on que-tim- is agitating the public
mind or threatening the public jieice. i not only
unjust bill iiiivvi-- e. and to comply with such re
que-t- - is not onlv no part of the duty of an offi

cer of the army, but a direct departure from his
line of duty. When the laws are administered
inesie:-tiv- e of the requirements of the 'on-tit- u

lion, then the officers of the army will be called
upon to excess an opinion.

An attempt of State- - i induce officers of the
army to abandon the service of their country, by

appeals to their lov e for their native States, can
not be too strongly condemned. The lives and
service- - of officers of the army are dedicated to
their common country . They are to regani no
Sta'e- - and no geographical line- - but the bounda
rie- - of the Cnion; the honor ami protection of the
national emblem is confided to their keeping, and
it is for them to guard it with a jealous car.

The army has more than once shown its devo
tion to the Uuion, and the sunt spirit still ani
mates it, but when the rights of State are tram
pled upon, when fauatici-- m takes the place of
law, when constitutional compact arc v iolated
and the Constitution itself di-r- cg inied. then, and
not till then, will they abandon it into the bands
of those who seek to destroy it. St.ItmtRr
puhliran.

Ueriaion of Judare Pettlt.
.ludce Pettit. of the 1'nited States District

Court of Kans-is-. has derided the law jirohibiting
slaverv in that Tcrritorv iin The
Lexvenworth Time reports the cause ; follows:

A negro woman named Fanny, claimi-- 1 by

Horace Haley as a slave, left his custody sonic
time ago, ami went to live at the house ol1 R S
Ford. Haley petitioned to recover possession of
the "property from Ford, on the ground that
Faimv was not a slave, as stated iu the petition.
The easas argued by Lecompte. Mathias and
Bums, for the plaintiff, and J. C. Douglas. Esq..
lor thedefendant .Judge pctiu vmjmi the de
murrer, and decided that the law prohibiting

in Kansa. was not constitutional.

Prom the Cincinnati Commercial (Hepab )

"r. Lincoln- - Cabinet.
The Piesident elect is evident! v engaged in the

formation of his Cabinet, without being at the
trouble of visiting Washington and taking coun
sei of the politicians assembled in that ch. The
onus-io- n to consult the Congressional oracles i
one which will please tlie people, as it indicates a
timely disposition to accept responsibilities The
confusion of rumors as to the pronas aande in
the construction of the Cabinet increases ever
day. and regarding some points, conjecture itee'f
is confounded.

We have no doubt the Cabinet will in thr mam
be a good and strong one. There are two difh
culties to overcome, howe-e- r, about which there
is some uneasiness that the ascertained facta
would seem to iu-tif- v. The first is in the -. area
oi .routiicni material. J lie -- e. omi is the
ence
'i-- i

of the....Pcniisv Iv ania andli
J nose politicians have made extrai
mates of the importance of their States to the
Kquiblican farty and cause, ami in demanding a
position for each State in the Cabinet, thev seem
to have been singularly unfortunate in the seiet
tion of persons and places. We do not overstate
the case, when we say that the appointment of
Siraou Cameron to the Secretarvsbrp of tlie Treas
ury, and of Caleb B. Smith to the flranliijatil
of the Interior, would I extremely unfortunate,
and that confirmation of the report that such ap
pointments have been made, would be received by
the people in this quarter with dismay.

It tlie Jeffersonion test were applied to the gen
tlemen named in behalf of Pennsylvania and In
diana I- - he honc-t- T - he capable?' there
would be some difficulty in finding witnesses to
prov e that Mr Ca meron'i- - distinguished for hoi,
esty where money - concerned or that Mr.
Smith i remarkable for his capacity as a man of
business. Indeed Mr. Cameron is'ntKed for his
politico pecuniary operations; and Mr. Sürth
against w hose personal honesty we make no charge
and w hose ability as a public speaker we recog-
nize - wanting in the esential qualities that
would fit him for iisefuhiese in the Cabinet, in the
po-iti-

on in which a, business man is most hncri
lively demanded.

Abov e all tilings we should hav e an honest man
in the Treasury Department, and a competent
buaineau man in tlie Dejartment of the Interior.
If eminent degrees of honesty and capacity are
not "ecured for these po--- ti ui- - whatever mnv be
the adverse pressure of cliques of Stat politi
ciaus, we will have no reason to look forward to a
successful administration of the Government, but
must apprehend a disastrous failure

Reforming the Constitution.
When the old Confederacy had. in the opinion

of some of the States, failed to effect the object-fo- r
which it w a- - formed, our forefather. like

-- cusible men. set about its reformation without
anv threat- - . ! ..en ion or talk of war. They as-

sembled a convention, which forme 1 the preser.i
Constitution, and provided for a Union when rat:
fied by nine State-- , ami between all the State-ratif- y

ing. Tliete wa- - as much objection to the
Confederation as there is now to the present
Union, and there w a.--a- much opposition to

a- - etists at pre-e- nt against the disin
le . ration of the pn ent Confeleracy. Bat. not
withstanding all tlri.--, our forefathers proceeded
with their work, and brought peace ami a Const!
Union which won the admiration of the worid.tht
nullifying State- - of the North excerted.

We know no reason why the example of om
forefather- - can not lie followed at tlie present
time: why a conv cnti. n. outside of the present
Constitution, and appointed by the Sut L g -- i

tunM. can not 1'oi thwith and prepare a
Constitution to Ik- - submitted to all theJs- - it ami
binding between the first ten. twe've, or fifteen
Steles tiiat ratify it.

It may lie urge! that States not Cftiguu
might ratify , .oi l tiiat the new I n, on wouhi not
he Compose! (.' e.mti' won- - ..id otertn .ious
St itc- - w c do not tlmik there ;s anv .aru.er ot
Ibi- - tor the delegate- - n mid know ibe
and wishes of their Stttes.
a.'a t.- -t this danger. The S mthcr.i Slate-- , w'th
out consulting the North, -- iould appoint deb
gates m mma a uarMm, and Mat MMlhitioi.
then agreed upon should lie submitted to all tlie
States for ratification r nev-t'um-

. The submis
sion of Mich a Constitution to the Northe u Si iti
would pre-e- nt an issue to tlw c .nserTat if - ami
alxditionist which would enable the Cnion m
t rally and dele it the de-tri- K tiv e- - The S u
not ratifving would Ik out of the Union, div ided
among them-elv- e in -- ition aa well a- - po
ltt:cal opinion. I nder e
Republican- - lining
tion of the Northern States.
tlie conservative sentiment; but toe submis-io- u of
a new Constitution, w ith tlie certainty of its adop
tion by the South and the permanent di-- - lm
of the present ' nfe lera.o would introduce re.
ol ii tion bito every Nrtie.n Si it., which vou'.d
result in tlie overthrow of Black Republicanism

There are many thousands of pt-so-
na at the

North, w hode-oi-- e Black lloiKiblieaaaVm as much
as do the people of the S uth The-- men are
powerless at present , but the aataauawhm of a Con
stitution for ratih it;n m rejection would pn '

an which would enable the Northern Conser
vatives Ui rally and destroy Black Republicanism.
Such a Constitution would tbrm a new coole!
racv of the Southern State, into which am
Northern State, willing t i comply with the term-o- f

of it ratification, could enter, and sob tU
Northern States would ratify such a
for between the manufacturing, tar: ft - it-

New hnjaml. and the farming, free-trad- e mams
of the North west, there - nothing comm n av

Black Reoublic.uiism- - ami this would Im -- ur
rendered by some of the Northern State-- ' r itue-tha- n

submit to New England volicy.
Such a Constitution would unite the South and

divide the North, it would transfer the battle
to the North, and so divide and distractEund thit the South would not be mo

We have not undertaken to intimite what
change- - should be made in the present
tion; indeed, we are not aatisfled that it could be
improved; but it revision by a Convention is

necessary in order to ascertain if the wisdom of
the Statescan -- ugge-t improvements Richmond
Bnittirrr.

Jtkn Qaiari Adaaaa In 13) the
Kijrht of Scceialaa.

In the calm hours of self ptsion. the right
of a State to nullify an act of Congress, is too
absurd for argument and too odious fur discussion
The right of a State to secede from the l'ni.ui i

disowned by the principles of the DJcL
ration of Independence. Nations acknowledge
no judge between them uan earth, and their gov

eminent from necessitv must, in tlieir iiitercour--wit- h

each other, decide when the failure of one
party to a contract to jieriorm its obligatioiut ah
solves the other from the iwprocal fulfilment of
his own. But this last of earthly powers i not
necessary to the freedom or independence of
State, together bv the
of the people, of whom they consist. To
I oople alone is there reserved, an well as tbe
solviiiL'. a the coiistiiiit.oin.1 i.er. ami
pow er can be exercised by them only under the
tie of conscience, binding them to the retributive
justice of Heaven. With the-- e .pialifi-at- i

admit the same right as vested in the people
everv State in the Union, with reference to the
(ieiicr.il Government, which was exercised by thr
people of the United Colonic-- - with referonce to
the supreme head of the British empire, of which
they formed a part and under the limitation-hav- e

the people of each State in the Union a
(revolutionary right to secede from the touted
crate Union itself.

Tim- - -- tauds the righ'. But the indissoluhV
link of union between the people of the several
States of this Confederation is after all not in the
heart. If the day should e er come may he.i i

avert it!) when tlie afections of the people of
these State-- alia 11 lie alienated from each other:
when tlie spirit shall give way to cold
indifference. r collision- - of interest -- hall f- -

into hatred the bands of political association will
not long hold together parties no longer attract el
by the magnetism of conciliated interest ami
kindly -- y inpathies; and far lKter will it be for

of the disunite I '.ite, to jaul in fricti:
ship fiom each othet than to lie held together by

constraint. Then will be the time for reverting
to the precedents winch occurred at die form.,
tion ami adoption of tlie Constitution, to fori.,

again a more erfect Union, br dissoh ing tiiat
which could no longer bind, ami to le.ve the aep
araled parts to le reunited by the law- - of political
gravitation to the centre.

5fWe know of no friend of the Mi who
propnae to attack the Southern twali. V
know of no friend of the Union who doe-- not der
recate the pre-e- nt deplorable state of thing
i'ivil war is to tie dreaded as a calamity I be
avoided by every means that Gov eminent and
man can devise; but when the aecedmg :.it.
dcri ike to attack this GovernnMDt, and tn de
strov the interests of the States remaining in the
Union . then, ami then only, will the duty of de
feit- be devolved alike upon Gov eminent and
people. This is the whole issue. Our hope and
pray or-- are thai the nearness of the peril mmy in

dure patriotic mn to agree upon some djuMini-i.- i
K wbieh wo -- liall continue to liv c together a- -

me nation The theory of peaceable separation
moii-t- r. ii- - a it is, begins to find favor hi awany

Quarter. What will tlie Northern people any
when thev arc called upon to select ciy il

war and a peaceable ei ration of T

VUtladriiMm Vrrm.
anaae

Soi Tum Ann v The Unite! States have
arsenals at Pikesville. Md.; WasWaUttoh Ckr. Ft.
Monroe. a : Fayetteville. N. C ; Chartartön. S.
C-- ; Mount Vernon, Ala ; Baton La.; San
Antonio. Texas, and St ly.oi- - The mil '

t,-t- - in the S nth are Fort- - L H'nry and Wash
ington. Md.; Monroe, Va : Johnson. Caswell.
ami Macon, N. C; Mowltne. Pinckney.

" " ' . ' . mm
Florida. Morgan. Ala Pike. Marnasn, ami lack
son. La.: twelve or fifteen in Texas, and bar
racks at Savannah. Key Wevt. Petiaacola. Baton
Rouge, New Orleans, and Newport. Ky. There
are ordinance depot at Augusta. Ga ; Chatta
booche, Florida and Little Rock, Ark., and a
national armory at HarperV Ferry .


